
STRANGE WAYS TO
END THEIR LIKES,

Emily Johnson Pours Ker-
osene on Her Clothes

and Sets Fire.
ON THE LAKE'S BRINK.

Katie Joyce, Her Romance
Ended, Seeks Death but

Finds Justice, 1

GIRL OF SIXTEEN HANGS.

An Elderly Inval'd, Despondent,
Hangs Himself on His

Housetop.
WOMAN DIES FOR A TRIFLE, j
C /\ v I /m>(« a! a I 411 a N ^ pc w rr
rui uuoo u« a uni t; ivivncy ivno,

ster Takes Poison.Other
Deaths, Mysterious,

Tragic.
That a woman should elect to die by the

fiercest imaginable torment would seem to
entitle her to the distinguished consldera-
tion of the alienists. Emily Johnson bids
fair to die, as would almost any woman

who saturated her clothing with kerosene
and deliberately set fire to herself. So her
case may not figure as prominently as it
should In the records of psychical science.
She Is twenty-five years old, a domestic

by occupation, and presumably a very un-

happy woman. Four months ago she went

(

Ella Hoaford*

to live, as housekeeper, with Axel "Wester-
blad, a stalwart and phlegmatic tinsmith,
who occupies a flat on the third floor of
No. 1883 Third avenue. Up to that time
she had made her home with her sister,
Mrs. Eric Swenson, in Nelson street,
Brooklyn.

Ran, Flaming:.
Yesterday afternoon she and Westerblad

were alone in the flat. It was shortly before6 o'clock that she rushed out of her
kitchen door, a pillar of flame, and with a 1
few frenzied blows battered in the door of
her neighbor, Mrs. Richford.
Through the hall she fled into a front

bedroom, screaming like one possessed.
When the Rlchfords rushed to see what
was happening they found the room a

maelstrom of flame and smoke, for the bedcloithlnghad already caught fire, forming
what seemed a fittingly ardent funeral pyre.
Rosy McCue, a sister of Mrs. Richford,

hastened to* drag from a closet a huge
bundle of bedclothlng and threw them over
the blazing woman. Thomas Richford, Jr.,
took more heroic measures.

Emily Johnson sought to fight him off as
he approached her, but hg Is a strong
man and he realized that a desperate remedywas demanded In order that the entire
flat should mot be set on fire. He seized the
would-be suicide, burning his hands severelyla the> operation, dragged her from the
bed and pushed her along the hall toward
the door by which she had entered.
Just as they reached the hall, Westerblad

emerged from his own apartments. In an
unsteady, maudlin way, he was holding
a blanket, which dripped with water. While
his housekeepr had been lying, consumed
by flames, in his neighbor's home, he had
taken the time to soak the blanket under
the kitchen faucet.

Saved by a Boy.
Rlchford pushed the woman into the com- \

mon hallway, and thus Into her own ^
kitchen, where she sank to the floor, appar- s
ently at her last gasp, and still blazing s

fiercely from head to foot. "Westerblad!
tossed the wet blanket over her, and stood [
gaping at her stnpidly. The blanket cov-,
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ered her lower limbs only, and It remained
for a mere boy, who had been attracted by
the outcry, to extinguish the flames that
were eating up her waist and hair, and
fleeply scorching her flesh, by throwing pail
after pail of water over her.
By this time some one had sent for the

police and some one else for an ambulance.The charred woman writhing with
agony, was lifted Into-bed. Dr. Hubley drove
off with her in an ambulance to the Harlem
Hospital, after hastily dressing her burns.
In an interval of lucidity before she relapsedlast night into the condition of torporthat seemed a premonition of death she
proclaimed that she had saturated herself
with the oil and set fire to herself with the
intent to die. Moreover, she declared that
she still wanted to die, which was not sur-
prising, considering tne pain sne was enduring.
As lor Westerblad, when the ambulance
md departed ho retired into his flat, locked
the door and fell fast asleep. When he
tvas awakened later in the evening aud
isked to give an account of what had happenedhe said that Emily Johnson had
been lighting the Are when she lnadvereentiyspilled the kerosene over herself and
permitted her dress to catch fire.
"She was always doing those stupid

things," he added, yawning.
Saved Her from Suicide.

Love spoiled Kate Joyce's life. She is in
i'orkville Prison, awaiting bail or transfer
to the Tombs. The charge against her is
attempting to kill herself. As she did not

in nnrlincr lipr ltfp tho law is nflfl-
ing to her hope for sudden death.
She is pretty as a plump, pink baby and

was born twenty-one years ago in Pittston,
Pa., where, at Xo. 71 South Main street,
she says her father, who was a Judge, is
living. Her hair is brown, with golden
lights: it waves over her high, narrow,
smooth forehead and straying strands hide
her tiny ears.
Her eyelids are short and folded as are

the lids of Japanese women: the iris is
large and brown, shot with red. Her
mouth Is made of cupid's bows.
Patrolman Kahl saw her near the swan

ake in Central Park at 6 o'clock yesterday
mnrnlni?. She stood a long while looking
it the water and he moved softly near,
rhere was not another person within call.
She took off her hat and tossed it on the
hank. Her face was white. She stepped
nearer to the water, tossed her hands and
had almost thrown herself into the lake,
when Kalil's strong arms encircled her
waist.
"Let me go; I want to die!" she cried,

and fought with hands and teeth.
"You are too pretty to die," said the policeman.
Finding the policeman's arms were iron,

she ceased to struggle, and wept on his
shoulder. Then to the man who had saved
her she told her story;
"I was only sixteen years old when I met

lack Wood. His father is rich and owns
:*oal mines near Pittston. We were lovers
for a year before I left school, and then we
ran away. There was no ceremony, but he
said he would always love me.

Then Jack "Was Jealons.
"We came to New York and lived in a

fiat at No. 132 West Sixty-sixth street. My
father would have nothing to do with me.
but mother wrote now and then and sent
me money. Jack had a position and got
money from home, but he lost the position
and could get no more money. Then we
lived 01/ what mother sent.
"Yesterday he told me he did not eare

for me. He said he would not live with me
any longer. He was jealous, although I
never gave him the tiniest cause. He said
I flirted, but I never did. When he said he
would throw me over I got angry. I spokehastily, and he struck me in the face.
"I could not sleep and before daybreak[ came into the pnrk. I wanted to die. Ihave no home.
"If you had not been there I would have

?nded everything in the lake."
At the Sergeant's desk in the Arsenal she

;ave her name and age with hanging head;nut she smiled when the doorman tried to
nake her comfortable and thanked him for
lis pains.
A messenger was called at her request,ind to him she gave this story of her arrestfor transmission to Jack Wood. who.

she said, might be found either at Xo. 132
IVeSt Sixtv-sivth strpet or nt -t -T Plnnor'o
eal estate office in Broadway, near Fifty?ighthstreet:

Dear Jack.I went to drown myself in the
lake, but a policeman saw me. I want youto come right away to the court. I have been
arrested. KITTIE.

P. S..For God's sake, come! I need you
so bad! Don't let any one know what you
are doing. Just tell them that you are willingto see me home. K.
When she reached Yorkville Court in theprisoners' van he was there. He tried to

speak to her through the prison grating,but was not permitted.
"She has ruined my life," he said. "I

brought her to Xew York because she
wanted to come. I loved her. and did all
[ could to make her happy. She got careless,and through her I lost my position.Now I have only a desk in a real estate
Dffice. I had left her. Last night she
?ame to my office, and we had a quarrel.[ slapped her face, and she said she would
kill herself."

True to Her In the End.
He was worried over the notorletv. hut

Katie Joyce.

itayed In the court until Katie Joyce had
)een examined and sent back to prison.
Jhe was ushered Into the court with two
vomen. They coached her so that when
the came before Magistrate Cbrnell she
taid:
"I did not Intend to kill myself. I was

>nly standing by the lake when the policeuanseized me."
"The old story of would-be suicides," the
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Magistrate said wearily, and held her in
$500 bail for trial. Wood saw her later,
kissed her. loft her weeping, but promised
to find a bondsman and secure her release.

Child's Strange Snicide.
Ella Hosford hanged herself Monday

night in the home of Detective Sergeant
James E. Downing, No. 157 East Ninetyfirststreet. She was sixteen years old,
slight, pale, intensely religious, and devotedto the memory of her mother, who
died two years ago. Mrs. Hosford had
been an invalid for years before her death,
and all the motherliness in Ella's nature
had been dvawa upon to make the woman'slast months happier.
There were three smaller girls in the

Hosfordl home, and when the mother died
they were sent to institutions by their
father, who was a janitor's helper and
eould not care for them. Ella was too old
for an institution. Downing took her into
his home. She was one of the household,
and only served as a daughter might. She
was five-year-old Rosie Downing's fondest
friend.
She played with Rosie Monday night and

put her to bed. It was a long romp, and
Mrs. Downing left them in the gale of
gayety to enll upon a neighbor.
When Rosie went to sleep Ella lighted

the gas in every room of the' fiat. She
loved light.
Then she went into the bathroom, where

there was no light. She tied an end of
a bit of clothesline about her neck and
fastened the other end of the line to the
gas fixture. To do this she had to stand
upon the bathtub s edge. She tied tne
rope so that her neck was within a foot
of the fixture. She stepped off the bathtub'sedge and the rope strained tight
about her neck. Her feet were within a
few inches of the floor.
She must have fainted then, and so

strangled slowly to death. Had she made
the lightest effort she had saved herself.
Mrs. Downing returned at 9:30 o'clock.

The door of the bathroom was locked.
Mrs. Downing shook It. Half the door is
glass. The woman broke It with her elbow,reached through the aperture and uu-

BROKER
The New York broker has not suffi

as his servant, and he Is allowed to have

locked the door, which, flung wide, disclosedthe body of the girl. The jar
caused the poor knots the child had made
in the rope to relax and the body settled
down upon the bathroom floor.

Invalid Hnngred Himself.
Frederick Herbst, an incurable Invalid,

who once owned a popular restaurant in
Howard street, near Broadway, went to
the roof of his home, No. 250 Eldridge
street, some time during Monday night.
He was very fond of the view from the
roof and the quiet, so every night when
the weather was fine he would climb up
there. In Summer he would sleep there al'
night.
Some time after midnight his wife went

on the roof to look for him. She found him
hanging to a framework on which clothes
are dried. He had stood upon his chair and
fastened a dangling rope around his neck.
He tried to kick away the chair, but only
broke through the wooden seat, lit the
splinters of which one foot was caught
when the body was found. He was quite
dead, a physician said, who was summoned
immediately.

Mystery In This Death.
C. Mervyn Satchell, twenty-four years

old, a clerk, was found dead yesterday afternoon,at No. 137 West One Hundred and
Tenth street- He came from England two
years ago, and for two months has been
living with the family of Henry M. Turk,
a lawyer, who has an office at No. 229
jjruauway.
Shortly after Satehell reached his room

yesterday afternoon, a pistol shot was
heard. People in the house, however,
thought the sound came from the street.
At 7 o'clock, a servant went to Satchell's
room on the 'third floor, to call him to
dinner.
The door was locked. Shortly after the

door was forced open several inches, and
Satehell was seen in the dark room, lying I
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face downward on the floor. Dr. S. Dana
Hubbard, of No. 143 "West One Hundred
and Third street, went to the house, and
soon after to the West One Hundredth
Street Police Station. He reported that
the man had killed himself, but failed to
say by what meaDs.
Patrolman Conuell was sent to the house,

and returned to the station house with the
pedigree of the man. He also neglected
to find out how the man had killed himself.
Detective Boyle was next sent to the house,
but the family refused to permit him to see
the body until the Coroner had reached the
house. It is thought Satchell killed himself.
Woman Dies for a Trliflng; Lom.
The failure of Mrs. Susan Sangster, sixty-fiveyears old, of No. 417 Atlantic ave-

uue, i.,iiniueu, i\. j., 10 imu rue cuange
of a $5 bill is attributed as the cause of
her suicide Monday evening. She drank
paris green, and dirt several hours later
in the Cooper Hospital.
Mrs. Sangster had been cleaning house,

two colored women assisting her. She
sent one of the colored women to the
store, giving her the $5 bill. The woman
brought the proper change back, but later
it was missed, and Mrs. Sangster accused
the colored women of stealing it. They
beeame indignant and left the house.
Mrs. Sangster worried considerably over

the loss, and Anally drnnk the poison.
Mrs. John Straullno, forty years old, of

Newton, N. J., attempted suicide early yesterdaymorning by taking rat poison. Her
groans awakened one of her children and a
doctor was sent for. He succeeded in savingthe woman's life. Family troubles are
believed to have caused the attempt.
Frederick Thiel, sixty years old. one of

the most prominent German citizens of
Elizabeth, N. J., was found by one of his
employes hanging from a beam in the
cellar of his furniture store, Xo. 18 West
Scott place, yesterday morning. He had
been dead many hours.
Mr. Thiel was missed from his store and

home Monday noon, but it was supposed
he had gone* on some business trip.
He had been a man of great wealth, but

CHAPMAN IN HIS PRISO
?red much during his confinement in the
> food and books brought in from the out

it is said that during the last few years
he had lost considerable money. Although
he still had plenty the loss probably affectedhis mind. No other cause can be conceivedfor his act. He was for years an
Excise Commissioner of Elizabeth.

Tried Twice to Die.
Chief Callaghan, of Harrison, yesterday

afternoon arrested a man, giving his name

as James Burns and his residence as No.
777 Jersey avenue, Jersey City, who made
two attempts to have himself killed by the
trolley cars.

The Chief was going to the County Jail
at Jersey City with a prisoner. As the car

was bowling along the man, whom he
afterward arrested, ran and threw himself
across the rails. The motorman stopped
the car when the fender was within a few
feet of the man. The man was hustled
away.
When the Chief was returning from the

jail the same man made a second attempt,
tnrowmg nimsen in ironr 01 me returning
car. This time the fender was within a
few laches of the man's body when the
car stopped. Burns said he was out of
work, sick and despondent.
Boys at play Monday night came upon

the body of an Italian hanging In an unused
shanty' at Sterling. X. J. The body was
identified as that of John Cressarl, a silk
weaver of Sterling. He had been despondentbecause of the, loss of $35 sent £>y him
through an Itallau bank, now defunct, to
his daughter, In Italy. His daughter was
to use the money to come to this country.
The money was not delivered to her.
Martin HardThan, fifty years old, out of

work and despondent, attempted to kill
himself Monday night at Pnterson, X. J.,
by taking poison. He was discovered by a
policeman just after taking the poison, and
had so far recovered yesterday morning
that he was sentenced to thirty days In
jail for disorderly conduct.
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CHAPMAN LOOKS
FOR DIRE THINGS.

" Financial Fabric of the NationMust Fall" if His
Sentence Stands.

BROKER IS LIKE A PRIEST.

Speculators' Secrets and Pen-
itents' Confessions CannotBe Made Public.

NOT UNHAPPY IN PRISON.

He Has Mineral Water to Drink, but
Yearns for Champagne.A "Trusty"

Detailed to Wait
on Him.

By William Raymond £111.
Washington, May 18.."My case, it seems

to me, is very different from that of Messrs.
Havemeyer and Searles. I am here in a

Government jail because I honestly beJ/A,

1 Y

'N CELL.
'ashington Jail. A "trusty" negro acts
side.

| lieved that the whole structure which has
been built, protecting both broker and purchaseralike, would be destroyed were I
to divulge confidential secrets Intrusted to

me. If the law under which I am convictedis to stand, then the whole financial
fabric of the nation must fall sooner or

later. A client comes to me, we will say,
for sake of illustration, and asks me to

buy in the controlling interest of a railroad.I do so, but must I in the end tell
the whole civilized world what I bought
and for whom I purchased? Publication
would be fatal to many vital interests.

'"The West, which has nothing to conceal
because it has so little of a large financial
nature at stake, can afford the publication
of- everything. Xot so here. The priest
must protect the penitent in the confes-i ~1. i-.l/ilnii

statement of the patient; the lawyer must
protect the admissions of the client; the
newspaper man must protect his Informant,
and while the Supreme Court of the nationhas held aginst me, my moral nature
tells me that the broker must protect his
client. I repeat, if he does not, the financialfabric of the nation will fall, and civilizationwill be in chaos.".From an interviewwith Elverton R.' Chapman with the
Mew York Journal to-day.
When Broker Chapman, now on his secondday of a thirty days' imprisonment,

said these words, he was seated In the
rotunda of the district jail.

Has n "Trusty" Attendant.
A colore^ "trusty," who is to receive

for the period of Mr. Chapman's impris-

{ SUDDEN IMPU
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onment. had just set beside him a cold bot- I
tie of mineral water, of which the pris- 9
oner and the chief guard had drank I
copiously. Mr. Chapman lifted from a
cane-bottomed chair a large stack of magazinesin order to offer ine welcome.
"You see," he went on after lie had expressedthe above sentiment in relation to

brokers and patrons, "Messrs. Ilavemeyer
and Searles are. I believe, in a very differ- [
ent legal position than I am. Let me go '

into it in some little detail.
"In prefacing my statement I wish to say

one thing, and to emphasize it, and that
is that one New York newspaper has been
t'UllUl.'UllJ' J-tlli UUU llUJJUi Hilly Willie U1C

other paper has been unfair and menda-
clous.The New York Journal, while dif- £

fering from me in many economic views,
has invariably been just, and above all, ab-
solutely honest. On the other hand, the V
New York has constantly misquoted
me, and has distorted for its own purposes
the testimony which 1 gave before the
Senate Investigating Committee. The
has on numerous occasions editorially
quoted me as having said that certain |\
Senators speculated through my firm while
the Tariff bill was pending. Such misquotationsare malicious and wilful. Every
reader of those times knows that » said c
no such thing.
"I was asked if any Senator had pur-

chased sugar stock from my nrm. I refusedto answer. The Senate roll was
then read to me, and It sounded like this:
'George G. Test, he Is a Senator of the
United States from the State of Missouri.
Did he purchase sugar stock?'

" 'I refuse to answer,' 1 replied to the
District-Attorney, and I made the same re- *

ply to the entire Senatorial roll call from >
A to Z. e
Position of Hnvemeyer n itd Searlcs. y
"Now," continued Mr. Chapman, as he j.

sipped at bis mineral water, "I am accept- t
ing my punishment with the best grace
possible. The United States Supreme j
Court has held that I, as a broker, pre- T

sumably having had business dealings with
members of the United States Senate, must
answer all questions propounded to me by
that body, which the same court has held t
is judicial only within its own immediate
functions and disciplinary powers. The "

question therefore comes whether Messrs. 1
Havemeyer and Searles are guilty, as I a
have been adjudged to be. They were
asked to what State campaign committees t

they had distributed funds. They refused a
to answer, their counsel claiming that the r;
United States Senate had no higher judicial
function than that bounded by its own o

limitations as prescribed by the Hallett de- t
cision of 1880 or thereabouts.

"T h«vn not studied eloselv the cases Of °

Messrs. Havemeyer and Searles, but as I a

understand it they are not charged in any t
way with having corrupted tne voting t
right or the privileges on contested electionsof that Dody. So it seems to me a

question of grave doubt whether a Senate
committee can compel them to answer a ^

Question which does not come within the
direct and immediate judicial province of ?
that body. I am situated differently. 1 f
was asked to name Senators who came un- 1

der the sole and direct Jurisdiction of that :

body. I refused to name any one. I am 1

contumacious, so let us let it go at that." ?

Mr. Chapman spent an enjoyable day in I
the Jail. Only one privilege was denied ;
him. and that was when Warden Leonard s
refused to. let him take a small camera
infn Vile r»/-»rrirlnr fr>r tllo nlimOKO of PerPOt-
unting for his posterity the scene which
will live in the judicial history of the na- v
tlon.

Cannot Tnlte Pictures.
"No," said the Warden, turning on his j

heei. Now, it is no secret that the warden c

is fond of grapes for breakfast. They gen- \
orally reach the jail at 7 o'clock, but yes- !

terday they failed to reach the institution,
owing to some error in the city market.
The warden had made his breakfast with
out the grapes and was prepared for his
dnily tour or' the city when the grapes ar- 1

rived.
"Take them away," roared the warden, r

and the grapes, with their escort, slunk 1
away in affright. s
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have as many privileges as ho will have 1

during the rest of his incarceration. His
seventeen visitors were not allowed to see 1

his cell at all. They were compelled to

grasp his hand as he sat in a rocking chair
in n regulation jail corridor. His corli- <

dor, by the way, overlooks the narrow aisle \
in which still stands the gallows upon
which Guiteau was hanged. But the gal-
lows are flooded with sunlight, and they
did not affect the spirits of Mr. Chapman's 1

visitors. Thev included, from New York. ^
Brokers Upshaw, Brown, Heekshaw and 1

Mnson. and from this city his counsel,
Judges Xathnnlel and Jeremiah Wilson. '

The brokers said, when interviewed, "Oh.
we simply called because we're sorry for
poor Chap."
Mr. Chapman is somewhat discouraged on

the liquor question.
"I received no champagne from the Ar- '

lington last night," lie said, "much as I
would have liked it. This prison overlooks
a practically stagnant branch of the F'nr«»nn/.niror nnd is therefore verv malarial.
I mil compelled, in consequence, by my
physician's orders, to take quinine dally
and" he added, softly, "you cannot take
quinine with water as a 'chaser.' "

Cell Instead of a Scoop. 1

Mr. Chapman was seated in the Jail
rotunda at 8 o'clock to-night when a telephonemessage called Deputy Warden (

Smith. He returned to the rotunda In K

evident anger. 1
"Do you know." he said to Mr. Chap- ,

man. "it is reported in Washington, that
a reporter for a New York paper (the ), '

bad himself committed to tfiis jail as a '

vagrant last Saturday night in order to i

spy upon you during your imprisonment?" '

"And is such the case?" exclaimed Mr. '

Chapman, rising to his feet. "Is It possible I
that, after having treated representatives
of the press courteously I must be sub- J
jected to this humiliation even while a 1

prisoner in n common jail'.'
"No." said Edward S. Rnnsdell, the cap

tain of the watch, "we have investigated
the story, and while we have suspected a
man who came in here Saturday on a
charge of vagrancy. In having begged on
the Capitol steps for the evident purpose of
being arrested, and who called himself
Hugh Howard, we have placed him in a
cell on the north wing, where he can by no

possibility see you at any time during
your imprisonment."
"Thank, you," said Mr. Chapman. "I

am not sensitive, but I don't 'wish to be
looked at like a murderer."

Won This Murderer Insane? I
Henry Omer, who on April 0 killed John

Russell, the manager of an all-night restaurant
at One Hundred and Twenty-sixth street and
Third avenue, was brought to the District-Attorney'soffice yesterday. His counsel. Abe
Gruber, has set up a plea of insanity. Several
experts for the defence have examined him and
pronounced him insane. Experts for the people
who have seen him have pronounced him sane. J
Ho- will probably be brought to trial. <

LSE TO DIE.

JlLrsrN

r TO END THEM.

3YIN9, BUT WAS
KEPT IS II CELL.

Radford, Held on Suspicion
of Killing His Wife, Soon

Followed Her,
30TH DIED TRAGICALLY.

*Vas It a Twofold Crime or the
A-P N/I rtMrl

i. L kj IVIWI pmiic anu

Alcohol ? *

JO FRIENDS TO CLAIM THE BODIES

Coroner's Physician Reports That the
Husband Died from Haemorrhagic

Gastritis.No Further Inquiry
Will Be Held.

y

The sudden and tragic death of Elizabeth",
tadford, a young, married woman, last
.londay morning, was followed by the
qually sudden and tragic death of her.
oung husband less than twenty-four hours-'
(iter. The wife was found dead in bed by'
he husband. He was arrested on suspiionof having caused her death. He wn»
ocked up, was found ill In his cell, and'
vhen taken to a hospital died almost im-.
nediately.
They were wanderers in seach of for-^
una. They had roamed about Connecticut
loking vainly for work, and came to New,
'ork only last Friday, taking a cheap room
t No 20 Batavla street. On Sunday night,,
here was a wedding party in the house,ndthe guests sang gospel hymns, Mrs.
iadford sat alone on the stairway, thinking
f hpr hnnnr <rirlhnnrl hor mnrrf?irrc» an.t

he contrasting misery of her recent strugglesfor existence. Sobs shook her frame,
nd Tv-hen the company broke up she asked
o shake hands with each one, although
hey were strangers.

Found His Wife Head.
Next morning at 9 o'clock t£e husband'

vent away. He returned in three hours
ind ran downstairs, saying he had foundlerfully dressed and dead. To the police
ie said that she wiVs a morphine eater,
ind, indeed, there were a number of
norphine booties found in the room. He
iaid rhat misfortune had driven her to it,
-Ie denied using the drug himself, but
idmitted drinking large quantities of wood,
ilcoho!.
He was taken to Centre Street Courts

ind remanded to await the action of the
'cronor. He was weak and nervous, and
ind no appetite. He did not ask for -i

>hysieia'n, however, and the police set his
llness down .to undue indulgence In mov«
ihine and alcohol, followed by sudden

tVin Vile mln,1 onovnorl

0 wander a little at limes, and he talked
it random. , j

Priest Arrived Too Late.
He slept heavily throughout the night,

ind Watchman Scbultz frequently noticed
lis heavy breathing. At 7 o'clock he was

lwake and ill. but offered 110 explanation
ither than that he was feeling poorly.
Half an hour later he was worse, and the
sergeant summoned an ambulance from
die Hudson Street Hospital. He was reliovedthere in a state of coma.
On reaching the hosoital he revived so

(vhat, but realizing that he was dying
iskeil for a priest, and Father KeliglieO b*
St. Peter's Chapel, was summoned.
quickly responded, but could only prn>' so1'
?mnly over Edward Rodford's dead ,ly.He had died a 'few minutes prior 10 the
[irlest's arrival.
The husband's body followed that °* '1'3

vife to the dreary Morgue, and therec J"es"
'erday afternoon. Coroner's Phy?loifl'}
Selitilrze held an autopsy on both. He fo,,ut(tthat the wife died from acute hemorrhag c

yastroenteritis,, and that the husband dlou
from acute hemorrhagic gastritis. Ho said
that it was not probable that each death
was the result or a poison, but that only
1 chemical analysis could tell what lind
caused the deaths. This analysis the Coroner'soffice does not expect to uinke.
And so the Morgue and the Potter's Field

must hide the mystery. It was but six
years ago that the young couple vowed to
be faithful "'until death do us part." They
were more faithful than that, tor "In their
death they were not divided."

MILLIONAIRES ARE MAD.

Mil Fight the F.fforts of a Public Company to
Drain Their Water Supply,

The millionaire residents of the town of
Scarsdale are in arms against the applicaionof the Larchmont "Water Company, of
vhioh G. C. Lowrey is president and F. N.
^lint secretary, to acquire a large tract of
and in New Rochelle and Scarsdale which
s tributary to Sheldrake River. .The object
tf the company in acquiring this watershed
s to form a water works company to sup>lythe town of Mamaroneck.
The company's sole source of water is
ront a storage reservoir formed by a dam
icross Sheldrake River on the property of
lohn T. Goodnrre. nDoui two ana a nair
11 lies from Lavchmont; The property
might to be acquired Includes portions of
he estates of Welcome. G. Hitchcock, the
nultl-mllllonalre; George W. MdCormnck,
I. G. Cleveland, William Mercer, Jonathan
'arpenter. Richard Cornell, George Wllletts
ind others. These estates are in the prettiestpart of Scnrsdnle. and the owners say
he condemnation will take their entlfe
rater supplies and practically ruin the prop

rties.
The objectors have secured Piatt &Thomp!0n.of White Plains, to tight for their

'gilts. Judge Barnard, of Poughkeepsie,
rill hear arguments in relation to the np«
illcation next Saturday.

Not Afraid of Ydnlters Police.
The drug store of J. Ward Wlckersham, at

Dock street and Warburton avenue, Yonkern,
next to Police Headquarters, was robbed early
pestenlay morning of about $100 in cash and
ither articles of value. When one of the dm,
derks arrived he found the side door open an<
the money drawer lying on the floor empty. N<
due has yet been found to the burglars.

V\^ > ,

. __

., T

r== . J

<W^M- I


